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| M E M. | WOMEN. 
ssen o ese ie ehh Flom, | Fiona, Wicate Ne Themes la love with Þ 
Hen, a Gmple Country Fellow, Hoz's Mother. | "rienlly. 
; SCENE, in SouzastTWIAD, 
ET. CCRNEL Flo. How's that? 


After the Overtare, Flora and Betiy diſcovered. 
x Fr 
Lrow wretched 

Furs. ſings T 


ying parents wille betray'd 

0 guardians powers, who oft invade 
a Our freedom, to our coſt 

Like ves they their wards confine, 
| Pretending care z but with defign 

To proſtitute em, for their coin, 


To whose er bids the moſt, 
7. lam. | 


2 2 life — 8 — * 
. Life indeed, Madam, is a thing an 
Where, to lovers that are uncoupled. . . 
10. Wert thou ever in love, Betty? 
Bet. O moſt cruelly, Madam; but the man I 
lord, had another more darling miſtreſs, called 
for whoſe ſweet ſociety I was forſaken, 


++ ASS hh 
T. Beaux of Pleaſure, 
The men of pleaſure, 
Who count the ſeizure 
Of virgin treaſure 3 
. bo A ple aſi 
No ſooner gain it, * 
But they refrain it, 
Nay, oft diſdain it, 
© For other flaſk, 
Fla, And h 


ow do you find yourſelf now ? 
Ber. 
u 


* 
% 


As mot folks are, after the loſs of an old 


Bet. Ready for a new one. 
Flo. Wou'd I were of thy humour — Bet my 
filly heart's ſo ſet upon Mr. Friendly, that all man- 
kind beſide are no more than my own (ex to me. 
| Ber. Then you muſt have him, Madam, or you'll 
to into a conſumptlon | 
Fe. Aye, but how ſhall I come at him, Betty? . 
* Bet. Why run a riſque, Madam. 
Flo, What riſque? 
| Bet. Run away with him. 

Flo, Pſha | how is that poſſible, when my uncle 
wir up as if | were his only bottle of 

an , | 

Bet. You know, Madam, I have ſometimes the 
keys of both in my keeping, and if you pleaſe to 
uncork your conſcience, I'll undertake, in eight 
and forty hours, Mr. Friendly ſhall have at leaft half 
a dozen go-downs of you. 

Flo. Ah, Betty! I'm afraid you flatter me. 

Bet, Nay, Madam, you' are as good a judge of 
that as I; for you muſt own, he bas a very promi- 


[fog perſon, 

Flo. Plha! I don't think of his perſon. 
Bet. If ay other woman thought balf ſo muck 
of it, you wou'd pull her commode for her. 
Flo. Pooh! but I mean I am afraid you are not 
ncere in your advice, and that if I ſhou'd truſt you 
with any deſign of that nature, you wou'd diſcover 
it to my uncle. 

Ber. Ah! but if I were to live with you, and 
have my wages rais'd, after you are married——[ 
know whoſe ſuſpicion does me a great deal of 
wrong. 

Flo, Swear then to be true, and I will truſt 
you, But, dear Betty, be out of the faſbion for 
once, and keep your oath ; I'll tell you why I fs 
* entreat you. | 


in the garden; and if he will take care to meet me 


- 
4 


Boas 4 a AIR III. - ©, FOES 
- 1,apbo once was Great, now Little am grown, 
Flo. Cuſtom prevailing ſo lang mont the great, 
Makes oaths eaſy potions to fleep on, © 
* "Which many (on guining good places) repeat, 
* Without e'er deſigning to keep one. 
For an oath's ſeldom kept, as a virgin's fair fame; 
A lover's fond vows, or a prelate's good name; 
A lawyer to truth; a ſtateſman from blame; 
Or a patriot heart in a courtier, | 
Bet. Here then, I ſwear, by all my hopes and 
perquifitesz;z by the ſweet profits of my place in 


view, and double wages in reverſion ; by your lac'd |! 


ſhoes too big, and thoſe too little z by the filk gown 
you'll give me at your wedding; by all your man- 
tens, heads, hoops, ſhort hoods and cloaks, and as 
I hope your laft blue atlas never will be worn again, 
' I ſwear 
Fle. That you will inviolably keep my ſecrets, 
and aſſiſt me to your utmoſt, in — away with 
Mr. Friendly? „ | 
Bet, I ſwear, | | | 
Flo. Then I will truſt you; and when I am mar- 
ned, Betty, every article of your oath ſhall be made 
good. to you— Look here then, here's a letter I had 
juſt written to Mr. Friendly, wherein I've promis'd 
at twelve o'clock to-night, to be upon the mount 


on t'other fide, and ſet a ladder againſt the wall, III 
toſs over my band-box, venture catching cold in the 
dew, and take my fortune with him. | 

Bet. There's metal in the propoſal, Madam 
Let's ſee the letter, he ſhall have it in a'quarter of 
un hour, tho' I carry it myſelf, „ + 
£4 Flo. But I won't venture neither, unleſs his an- 
ſwer tells he'll be ready—So, dear Betty, be carey 
ful; I have no mortal to truſt but thee. . 
+ "> Bet. And no mortal fitter to be truſted. [ Exit. 
Fo. So, now my-heart's at eaſe -] find my re- 


* ſolution's good at the bottom; and fince I have ſet | 


my head upon running away, tis not my old uncle 
nor the garden-wall ſhall ſtop me, tho' he were as 
wiſe as a biſhop, and the wall as high as a church- 
ſtee ple. . ; 5 
| A-IR IV. 
Man in Imagination. 
Tho' my uncle ſtrives to immure me, 
My lover's voice will lure me, 


To leap from the mount o'er the garden wall, 
a And fly this hated place. 


Oh, a tedious day to me tis; 
But when Sol's in the arms of his Thetis, 
Swift as the roe {at my hero's call) 
5 Fil elude my hunter's chace. 


„  Fnter Sir Thomas Tefly, 
_ Sir The. How now | Mrs. Irreverence! am 1 
fuch a hobtzoblin, that you ſtart at the ſight of me? 
Flo. Sir, I did not think any harm; but when 
you come upon one unawares 
Sir Tho, Unawares! what, I ſurpriz'd.you then 
your head was full of other matters, which, I ſup- 
ſe, that cloſe committee of the fleſh and the devil 
ave abſolutely reſoly'd to be the fundamentals of 


4 - 


| your conſtitution. 
. 


| As T wwas walking thro' Hyde Park. 
Sir Tho, When a girl fifteen years does attain, 


Flora; or, Hob in the Well: © 
” * For equipage, hurry and noiſe, 


= 


Gaycloathing, and ſuch femate toys, 
' She'll forego mbre ſubſtantlial ng 
To a feather or powder'd toupee 
; Her heart ſoon a captive wou'd be, 
To keep ſuch a one chaſte, ve muſt lock her upfafty 
That maxim beſt pleaſes me, 


Fh. Lord! Sir, how ſtrangely you talk to one, 

Sir Tho, Talk ! You malapert ;z why.who ſhould 
talk to you but I? Who am 1? Huſſy? Wha am 1? 

Flo. You are my uncle by relation, my guardian 
by my father's will, and my jailor againft mine. 
Sir Tho, Then while you are my priſoner, huſh, 
how dare you take ſuch liberty ? 
Flo. Becauſe liberty, Sir, is the ſweeteſt thing 
priſoner can take. | | 
Sir Tho. Don't you think in your conſcience, 
now, miſtreſs, you deſerve to be lock'd up? 

Flo. 1 think in my conſcience, you ought to let 
me marry, fince I've a mind to't. 
: — Tho, Provoking! Dare you own this to my 
ace ? Ax 5: 
Flle. Why, Sir, is it'a fault? You have kept me 
in priſon for theſe ten months, and I did not know 
but my confeſſing it might deſerve a little of your 
mercy. 'Þ, | 
Sir Tho, Aſtoniſhing! The devil has harden'd you, 
huſly! you are a fight! Go, go, to your chamber, 
people will ſtare at you; I would not have you ſera 
abroad in this condition for---O Lurd! Your brain! 
turn'd! You ſhall bleed, 22 Ill have your 
room darken'd: water-grue), diſcipline and water- 
gruel ! ye gods! "ih 
| Flo, Look'e uncle, 1 find you have a mind to 
drive me to a hard bargain; therefore, to let you 
fee that 1 am no hagler, I'll make you ati” offer 
which ſhall fairly come up to the moſt you can make 
of me---as th | | 
Sir Tbo. What new diſtraction haſt thou got in 
thy head now? ; 6 | | 
Flo. Hear me: you know I have 8000 l. to my fer- 
tune; and that by my father's will, you are to be 
allow'd the whole intereſt of it, till 1 am either 
married or of age, to reimburſe your expences in 
maintaining me; which ſaid maintenance, by a 
modeſt computation, may ſtand you in---let me ſee 
---about ſeven or eight pounds a year (for I've had 
no clothes but my mother's)---now, Sir, if you'll 
immediately give me the liberty of marrying be 


# 
* 


— 


man I have a mind to, I'll engage he ſhall conſent 


to the throwing of my fortune into the publick 
funds, the-minute you throw me into his arms. 80 
you ſhall have the uſe of my pence till I am 
age, as a premium for advancing to him the uſe af 
my perſon, | 
Sir Tho, Hum! The girl begins to talk ſenſibly-- 
but tis not proper to underſtand her--Look'e, chi, 
when you have perſuaded your lover to make the 
ſame propoſal under his hand, I ſhall then delice 
you are equally mad to come at one another- -In 
the mean time, let me adviſe you to your chan- 
ber, from whence I will allow you the lovety N 
ſpe of the garden, | Exit. 

Flo, You may chance to fret for this, my vet! 
wiſe uncle. Exit. 

SCENE II. 
Enter Friendly and Servant. 

Friend, What a watchfu! old rogue is this! 

Serv. A very dragon, Sir. 

Friend. To a a * creature ſo unmerg/ſullſ- 

Serv. Nay, Sir, ſo uncivilly. | 
Friend. How, firrah? 


Love's follies invading her brain, 
Her virtue's held by a light rein. 


* 


- 


Serv, To force her to ſuch extremities, to md: 


t me 
now 


1 ver, 
ſeen 
ain't 
your 


d to 
you 


pt in 


ither 
es in 
by 2 
qe ſee 
had 
ou l 
| the 
aſent 
blick 
. 80 
m of 
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bly-- 
-hild, 
» the 
lieve 
_ |. 
han- 
N 
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ver! 


Exit. 


fullys 


mu. 


her Araddle over 8 great wall, and riſque ber neck 
Jown s ladder at midnight; when he ought to lend 
her his hand into a coach and fix out of his great 


gate at Hoon-day ig come to you, Sir, But the 


raſcal has no breeding. 
Friend, By Mercury, I'll be even with him. 
Serv. You have reaſon, Sir, for tho' I ſay it---- 
Friend. That ſhou'd not (ay it. 
Serv. She is a tovely piece of temptation, Sir, 
Friend. What's o'clock, ficrah ? 
Serv. By the moon's riſing, I believe it may be 
about, about, — den. 
Friend. Then, firrah, about paſ. twelve 
Serv. You'll have one of her blue filk ſtockings 
ſunddling over the wall, Si 


AIR VT. 


At paß One o'Clock, and a cold frofly Morning. 

rund. At paſt twelve o'clock, and a fine ſummer's 
morning, 

When all in the village ſleep pleaſantly, 

Cynthia's bright beams, all nature adarning, 

Shall guide my ſwift Reps to my lovely the. 


Then my fair Flora, fraught with kind wiſhes, 

J'll fold in my arms, with amorous kiſſes, 

Which ſerve as preludes to more folio bliſſes, 
a Soon as the vicar has made us one. 


But where's the country fellow you promis'd ſhould 
ry my anſwer to her letter? 

Serv, Who, Hob, Sir! here he is; and if any 
uſpefts his face for a pimp's, I have no {kill in the 


ence, Sir. 
Enter Hob. 

Friend. Well, Hob, canſt thou carry this letter to 
dir Thomas Tefty's houſe for mie? 

Heb, Yes, Tir, yes. 

Friend, Do ſo, and give it to Madam Flora; but 
ake care nobody ſees you deliver it, 

Hob. Yes, Zir—— But mays I carry it to-night? 

"Tis main dark. ; 

Friend. You muſt go immediately. 

Heb. I hope, Zir, there's no difference between 
ou and Zir Tomas ? 

Friend. Why doſt hope ſo? 


Hob. Why truly, Zir, 1 do hear there be; and 


herefore I don't care to meddle or make between 
riends ; for 'tis but an unthankFful office; and you 
now Zir Tomas is very crofty, and if he does but 
uſpeft that I ſhau'd conzarn myſel, mayhap he 
may take the law of me; and you knaw, Zir, 
at law is a vrightful thing. 


AIR VII. 


She got money by th' Bargain. 
The terrible law, when it faſtens it's paw, 
On a poor man, it gripes till he's undone; 
And what I am doing, may turn to my ruin, 
Tho? rieb as the lord- mayor of London. 


Therefore I'll be w h 
ary, what meſſage Ie 
; Unleſs we firſt make a ure bargain kate 
will be dempnify'd, througbly atis 
atch'am ſhanꝰt ſuffer a varding. | 


1 Pich, the law ſhall never trouble thee; 
ecute thee from any harm, 
1 Very well, Zir, very well, that's as much 
. * dezire: but pray don't take unkindly what | 
lor you know no man is willing to bring him- 
. a primunire if he con help it. 
riend, No, no—-Pr'ythee, be gone. 


Auras or, Hob in the Well. 


Zir, be pleas'd to read the zubſcription for me, 
ri 'Sdeath! bow am 4 tortured with this 
fooliſh fellow! and | can ſend nobody elſe without 
being ſuſpeted—— Don't trouble thyſelf with the 
ſuperſcription, but deliver it as | big thee. 

Hob. Very good, Zir, very good———"Tis main 
dark——— Wou'd it not do as well, Zi, if 1 ſhould 
carry it in the morning? I had rather go in the 
morning. 

Friend. Why ſo? | 

Hob. Why, truly, Zir, I tell you: at the lower 
end of Zir Thomas's orchard, one of our poor 
aeighbours being in a diſparaging condition, has 
gone and hang'd himzel---now there is tome do z 
that he walks by night in zeveral zorts of ſhapes. 

Friend. What; and ſo you are afraid, are you? 

Hob. No, indeed, Sir, ch'am not afraid---I 
thank mercy, I defy the devil and all his works. 

Friend. A pox on thee then, get thee gone. 

Heb, Tho' I muſt tell you, | have a great con- 
cait he will appear to me, -- for you muſt knaw, to 
morrow the crowner's queſt is to zit upon bim, 
whereof, d'ye zee, I'm to be one; and who knows 
but be may have zomething vpon his ſpirics that 
may make him break his mind to me; and if zo, 
let me tell you, I'm afraid it will make a bad day 
for zomebody---vor if Zir Tomas had kept his 
fences whole, mayhap this man had ne'er been 
tempted to ha' gone into his ground to he hang d 
himzel. But be that as it will, I'll do your bu- 
ou vor you; therefore pray take you no care, 

r 
Friend. Pr'ythee, about it then. 
Hob, Aye, aye; II warrant you, don't trouble 
uro no varder—vor if I zay I'll do't, I'll do'ty 
that's my humour. [Eu 
Enter Sir Themas and Servants. 
Sir Tho. Twill be a hard matter to fink any of 
the principal, iadeed; ſo that could the girl makes 
good the propoſal, I woy'd not care how ſoon the 
were kiſs'd black in the face; but ſhould I give ber 
the leaſt liberty uppen it, tie poſſible when ſhe has 
made uſe on't, her conſcience might defire to be 
off. And I dare ſwear hex lover will ſpare neither 
care nor coft to come at her without my conſent, 
and gold in particular has a prevailing influence in 
a love affair, therefore | rout watch my ward m-- 
ſelf--Servants may be corrupted, | 


AIR VIII. 
Vell karn to be merry and wiſe. 


Sir Tho. To guard my Heſperian tree 
Requires more care than of old; 

That was robl.'d by a half deity, 
And without the aſſiſtance ot gold. 


But is this age, gold ſoftens the mind, 
A governante's tongue 'twill lay muteg 
Charm prudes, make a coy virgin kind, 
Whilſt a lover, with eaſe, ſteals the fruit. 


| hear, raſcals, look ſharp, for this is the 
uſual hour that your ſoft, ſighing rogues, run à ca- 
terwauling. : 
Serv. Sir! Sir! vonder s ſomebody with a light 
coming down the field. 
Sir Tbo. Stand ſtill then, and obſerve. 

Enter Hob, whiſtling. 
Hob. Zo, this is the houſe — no let me zee 
how ſhall 1 go about to do this zame buſneſs If 
that old fox, Zir Tomas, ſhou'd {py me, he'd maul 
me vor zartainwo—Rut let me alone, I'll be cunning 
enough vor him, I'll warrant ye—if he zces me, 


* 


Heb. 1 will, Zir, 1 vin ter —Zray, 


he muſt have more eyes than too. — Hold, hold, 
* 


- 


now let me zee vor this ſame letter---O, here it 

is—for Madam Flo---Flo--- Madam Flora, 

Sir Tho, Where are you carrying this letter, 

friend? [Sir Thomas ſnatcbing it. 
Hob. Letter, Zir? | 

Sir Tho. Letter, Zir! ay letter, Sir! who did 
vou bring it from? 

Hob. Bring it vrom, Zir; I brought it vrom no- 

body, not I. 

_ Sir Tho. How came you by it? 

| Hob. Buy it, Zir, I did not buy it; why I vound 
it my pocket, Zir. 

Sir Tho. Found it in your pocket---What did it 
grow there then, ha! Where are you going with it? 

Hob. Going with it, Zir? I dan't knaw where 

ch'am going with it, not I. 
Sir Tho, What do you do here at this time o'night? 

Hob. I can't tell what I do here, not I---1'll go 
| home, Zir, if you pleaſe---i wiſh you a good night. 

Sir Tho. Hold, hold, a little, friend; let me re- 
ward you firſt for bringing it, however. 

Hob, Not a varthing, Zir, indeed, I muſt not 

take one varthing, for Maſter Friendly charg'n me 
to th' contrary; therefore pray dan't offer it. 

Sir Tho. O did he ſo---but ſomething Iwill give 

you however; pray take that, and that, firrah. 
l Beats bim. 

Hob. O Lard! O Lard! what do ye ftrik'n vor? 
avore Gad I'll take the law of you, zee an | don't 
what do you go tv murder me? 

Sir Tho. I'll law you, you rogue---are you their 
lette:-carrier? there's more for you, firrah. 
Hab. Bear witneſs, bear witneſs, ze an you 
don't pay for this, O Lard! O Lard! 
Sir Tbo. Here, firrahs, lay hold of bim, till 1 

. "Examine the letter. Let's ſee---To Mrs, Flora--- 
. right, : | 
The propoſal you mention, in caſe of ex- 
tremity, will certainly do, but it will be a much 
leaſanter piece of juſtice to bite him for his bar- 
Fg 7 5 ſon of a whore, he means me to be 
ure.] The ladder, and all things ſhall be ready ex- 
actly at twelve to night. [ Oons !] if you have any 
thing farther of moment, this fellow is honeſt, and 
will convey it ſafe to your eternal lover, 

: Tom Friendly.” 
Ves, yes, I find he is honeſt, with a pox to him, 
and I'll reward him accordingly---here, defire that 
honeſt gentleman to walk down to the bottom of 
that well---and let him ſtaythere tili I call for him. 
Hob. I con't doit, as I hope to be zav'd I con't ; 

pray vorbear, and don't murder an innocent man, 
[ Falls on bis knees. 


8 AIR IX. 
My Father be left me a wealthy Eſtate., 


T never till now was conzarned in ftrife, 
Have marcy, Sir Thomas, and ſpare poor Hob's life, 
And give me my vreedom, as I had bevore, 
Il be a good boy, and Fl! do zo no more : 
Indeed | won't 
Sir Tho. In with him, I ſay 
Hob. O Lard! Maiſter Jonathan, I vorewarn 
you, aan't ye be conzarn'd in this: conzider what 
you do- 
Sir Tho, Oons! in with bim. 4 
Hab. You are all principals, there are no com- 
pliſhes in murder, Help! Murder! 
| [Trey put lim duton, and Exeunt. 


SCENE III. A Chamber. 


| Enter Flora. 
Flo, 1 heard a ſiange noiſe without; 1 wiſh 


* 


Flora; or, Hob in the Well. 


things go as they ſnould my heart beats, as if N. 
What d'ye call em were in my arms. Well, th; 
love's a terrible thing-wou'd the worſt on't we 
over, I'm afraid I ſhall never be able to go throyg 
with it am ſure here's an odd buſtle about 


Enter Betty. 


. 
hab ., 


— How now! 

Ber. Undone! undone, Madam! your uncle h : 
intercepted Mr. Friendly's letter in anſwer to you . 
and all your deſign's diſcovered; he raves and te; 
like a madman, and in his paſſion has thrown th 


poor fellow that brought it into the great well—q He 
(wears if any body offers to help him out, witbe And 
his order, he'll throw them in after him. * 
| Flo. Well, if 1 am here alive, I thought it wor 
come to nothing it vexes the heart of me, drop « 
Bet. But come, Madam, don't be wholly diſco you 0 
raged, for John tells me, tis a hundred to one by Heyd 
the fellow's drown'd, duck 
Flo. Pha! 1 wiſh my uncle was drown'd in hi ghoſt 


roam. [ 
Bet. No, Madam, but he'll be hang'd, and hu, 


as well, 


Flo. Do you really think ſo? 0. 
Bet. Poz. vale t 
Flo. Then I'll marry in ſpite of his teeth, W; 
Bet. Right, when he's in one nooſe, you el 
ſlip into t'other. 0 ; 
Flo. Dear Betty, ſtep out and ſee how tis vi ne ze 
the fellow, for I'm in a thouſand frights; but o. 
if things are———you know how —aſk when the c. 
aſſizes de gin. Le 
AIR X. 185 

The Laſs with the Nut-brown Hair. Ho, 

Flo. To forgive ſure is great, - - 
But revenge for wrong's ſweet, 1 

So for once let reſentment prevail; ** 


My guardian relation 
Is in a fituation, | 


Should move a ſoft breaſt to bewail, 4. 
But his ſordid crue' ty, of wo 
Has ſo perverted me, Hs 
I can hear of his death without pain; get m 
When he's ſwinging in his ſhoes, be ae 
I'll fix my marriage nooſe, = KT 
And, with juſtice, great Hymen ſball reg me. 
| [Exp vorty 
& zee if 
SCEN E IV. The Well, Se. 
Enter Old Hob and bis Wife, | 
0. Hob. Come, wife, never trouble thyzelf, 
wull go a raw.ing zometimes, and there's an el W 
dt, he wull come home again I warrant un- 0. 
Wife. I think o' my conſcience it's no great mi W 
er whether he does or no. A baſe rague to be ® 0. 
of the way at ſuch a buly time as thick is; the 7 H: 
has been up this hour and quarter, aud that grade W 
Icſs boy, I warrant, has not been a bed yet; PF o. 
thee, huſband, ſtep and zee, an he ben't zottias 0. 
the park gate, and I'll draw the water in the m Hs 
time. of cs 
O. Hob. Do you then. Er 'W; 


Wife. This boy's the, plague of my life, I thins 0. 
'twere more than time the gammon had been bo” 
by now. And now the volk will come to che . 
bevore he be cold—and then it waun't be vit i 
eaten—A jackanapes! when | bid en, and beg © G 
a 4 prayed en to ſtay, and he would go— And 7 
notwithſtanding all 1 have zaid, cou'd | lay © 0. 


him, 1 chau'd vorget his roguery, and vorgiv n. 


— — — — — — 


AIR XI. 


The Logan Water is ſo deep. 
. The ſhepherdeſs, with looks diſmay'd, 
Becauſe her fav'rite lamb has firay'd, 
In angry ſearch. her time employs ; 
But found, that paſſion's loſt in joys. 


will it be with filly me, 

hen next my irvant boy I ſee; 

My heart pleads ſtrongly on his fide, 
And I ſhall rather kiſs than chide. 


Here have 1 been blaming the poor boy for not 
zindirlg his buſineſs, and the ſame time negleRt 


own. I muſt make hafte to wind up the bucket, 


e 


drop 0 ter. [G to the well, and ing, Did 
you not heat, Kc. —— Lud, !ud! tis main heavy. 
Heyday I delle vg Ola Nick's in the bottom o'the 


ghoſt! a ghoſt! .  _— 
Hob. appears, in the bucket, and fhe lets the 
rope go, and be finks again. 4 
Enter Old Hob. 
O. Hob. Heyday | what's the matter, with a mur- 
rain t've ? is the woman iin her tancrums ! 
Wife A ghoſt!;a ghoſt! Hob ghoſt in the 


el 16 4 . 


me zee, if the devil be in the well, I'll vetch en 
out on't—here's a rout indeed Wauns ! | think 
the cevil de in the bucket! but now 1 have got en 
half way, I'll kaaw what zort of a devil 'tis, and 
if he bent. a ziyil one, III zouze en and zop en in 
the bottom again. 

Hob. Ah, hau'd vaſt, vather I ' tis I, "tis I! 

Wife, Ah! 'tis there again. 

6; Hob. Hau'd vour peace, I zay; the devil can't 
115 in. a word for you, I think !— Who's there? 

1 

Hab. Ay, vor love's zike, pull away, vather 

O. Hob. Pr'ythee lend's thy hand, wife, Bleſs 
my eyes "tis Hob, indeed! What, in the name 
of wonder, doit thou he e, lad? 

Hob. Au, dan't 'e aſk queſtions now, vathet; 
get me home, Zir Tomas has don't; but if there 
be law in all the king's kingdom, I'll capias en vor 
zartain, I dan't knaw but it may prove the death of 
me. I'll z.e him next hizi-prizis, an't coſt me 
vorty ſhillings. I'll zue him, come on't what will; 
zce if I don't make him pay vor't, 

AIR XII. | 
To an Iriſh Tune, Trio. 

Wife. Oh, my poor boy 

O. Hb. — His looks are tark wild! 

Wife. C.vid Sir Tomas deftroy \ 
0. Hib, — 80 hopeful a child! 

Heb. Il revenge if I con. 

Wife. ---Ah! talk ſo no more. 
9. Hb, He's a great mon, 

O. Hob and Wife. And we are but poor. 
Heb. All you qo zay can zignify nothing, 

I'll capias en vor't, let it coſt what it will, 
'Wife. Go to- bed, boy, vnilſt I getthee dry clothinę. 
0, 3 tnou art taught to return good 
| or ill, 

Hb. I'll init en i'th'crown, 
And bind o'er to the ſeſſion, 
Tho'f | zell my heiter, and the auld mare! 
Ut'fblead, 1'd hang en or drown 'en! 


Flora; or, Hob 


| Gall have huſþand back bevore Pre.drawn,a, 


bucket, tot my. part. Hob. cries ent. Ob, a 


| muſt anſwerit. 


0, Hab. The wornan's'turn'd vool, I think—let | 


in the Well. 


Wife. Pr'ythee vorgive, and be not zevere. 
Hob. I'll never vorgive, and will be zevere. 


Wife. Oh, poor Hob! Come along, child, ond 
I'll get thee a little zugar-zops to comfort thy 


bowels. 
4*—— + 


| R 
S CEN E, a Chamber, 
Enter Sir Thomas and Servant. 
Sir Tho» FT OHN, what's become of the fellow 
| 1:0 that fell into the well laſt night ? Has 
any bogy raken any care of him ? ' 
Serv. No, Sir; your worſhip ſaid he ſhould lie, 
there till your worſhip was pleaſed to call for him. 
Sir The, Oons, firrah, you have not drown'd the 
fellow! have you ? | 8 ; 
Serv. Who! I drown him, Sir! Nay, nay, 
hau'd-yee, I am but a ſervant, and tw as you bad, 
me; an any miſchief ſhould come on't, tis ygu 
Fleſh ! what have I to do with it? 
Sir Tho. You impudent rogue, would you ppt 
your villainies upon me? Did not I ſee you collier 
him; did not you lay violent hands upon him, br-, 
rah; and am not 1 a witneſs againſt you ? 2 
Serv. Lard! lard! at this rate, a man had as 
| good be a galley-ſlave as a ſervant, If one won't 
do as one's bid, one's head's broke; and if oge 
does, one's to be hang'd for't. But come what will, 
the gallows will hold two, that's the beft on'f. : 
Sir Tho. He ſays true, faith.—_Well, well, 
keep your own counſel, ſirrah, and I'll ſee what I 
can do to ſave you. OS 
Serv. Nay, nay, as for that, do you ſee, do as 4 
you lee cauſe, Let it go thick way, or let it go 
thack way, 'tis all a caſe to me, go which way it 
will; one good turn will require another, * 
Sir Tho. Hold your peace, firrah, and be gone! 
[Exit Serv. I— This ſurly dog is not to be frighted, ' 


5 


I ſee ; I muſt, as is cuſtomary with a man in power, 


protect this fellow in his rognery, for my own lake. 


+ a FR 2 | 
T have left the World as the World found mos 


Sir Tho. A rogue that is hired . 
To do what's requir'd, 4 


And ne'er ſtick at honour or conſciencey: 
To compaſs his ends, . 


Will deſtroy his beſt friends, 
| For a villain's ſure friendſhip is nonſenſe. 


Yet ſtill he may laugh, 
Well aſſur'd he is ſafe, k 
And deſpiſe all attempts to accuſe him; 
For his patron, oft-times, 
Promoting his crimes, 
Muſt (for ſelf-preſervation) excuſe him. 


Enter Servant with a Letter, 

Serv. Sir, here's a letter for you. 

Sir Tho. Who brought it? 

Serv. Mr. Friendly's man, Sir. 

Sir Tho. Let's ſee, 

[ Reads.] Sir, your niece informs me, that 
ſhe has made you a propoſal concerning our mar- 
riage, which I am willing to ratify whenever you 
will pleaſe to do me the honour of « meeting, 

Yours," 

Humph ! that meeting may he to meet with my. 


0. Hob, — Forbcar ſuch expteſſions, 


| niece, for aught I know.. 1 muſt have the parti» 
Sa” 


i 


— 


At cou ts we fre patriots ndble and joft, 


| Come, ife, le 
Eater Frieadly e, 
p 


6 


culars under his band, before 1 ſeem to underſtand 
bim ;; therefore, that I don't underſtand bim, ſhall 


In the mean time, I'M 


fqncother look to the girl, nd ſhew her a little of 


the country diverſion from the mount in the gar- 
den; and if they are in earneſt, that good-humour 


will work her to work him u 3 Bid 
the fellow ftay till I write hee as Were 
' $CENE u. 
. be Wood and Garden Wall. 5 
aur Old Hob and Wife. 


. Come, huſband, now the boy has got en 
his dry clothes, let him be ſtirring « bit. Come, 


bevor we get vitted. 


"0. Fes. Doq trouble thy self, wife, every 
and there's nothing 


and look ye 
that Rall be done mn Sadr bebt * 


thing within doors is ready, 
wanting but the ging to de 


8 within, What g you, vather ? 
9. Hob. Tap the ale, quick, quick. 
Heb within, Ay, aY, vather, 


wife, let's to our buſinely within, [ Exenxt. 

Servant, and Country 

*cople. | 

NN If this diſguiſe does not conceal me 

J * You'll thea be out of countenance to no 

pole, | el what do you propoſe 
er ! 


by to 


be 
A to come at me. 


Serv. Well, Sir, but of what uſe can I be? for 


I tal no more Gag than I can faſt, 


(Friexd. But you can help.to drs other gaplng| 


gt me. 
eg There's ſome ſenſe in that indeed, Sir. 
- Exec Sir Thomas, Flora, and Betty. 
N. . Co: e, niece,” if you muſt fee the paſ- 


time, you may have as fair x\proigett of it here, as 
in the crows. : : 'F 
Tln ke it very well, Sir. 

Friend. Well, ho! this ſame is intitled, Au ex- 
cell ent new B. Ua, in praiſe of the country-wake. 
Sir T. Haw | we (hall haye a merry ballay. 
Fora. Bl:is my eyes! —is not that he, Betty? 

Bay. The very he, Madam but huſh. 


. | 
A Ballad. Rare diinge at Bath. 
1 | oh 
"I'll fing you = ditty, and warrant it true, 
Give but attention unto me a while, 
Of rr e. ctiont at court, and in country too, 
Toi'\ſome pleaſures, and pleafing toil, 
Al cept it, I pray, a6 your h-Ip-mates you take, 
To fore twill give joy, 
And ſome others aanoy, 
All's fair at a country-wake, | All's fair, &c. 
II. 


i 


Fit for employments of honor and power; 
But the i cre are fycophants, unſit for truſt, 


| Phra; or, Hob in the Well. 


cbine, make haſte, the town will be vuil of yolk, | 


O, Hob. There—now he that will drink good“ Fe 
ate, let him come to the #ign of che pot-lid.— 


wining pallad-hnger 
Friend. do propoſe that Flora ſhall know. me by 
e of conſequently het wits will ſoon| | 
wor 


|veral other zorts of liquors, and wine too, an occa- 


laves, who would Honour and honeſty fake, 
NR 

To get place or penßon ; 
1 — 


rone to no ill 
monds bright, 
ile, 
t ſhake; 


Becauſe truly virtuous, an 
hilſt others who ſparkle in ö 
Are ſtript of their pride at baſſer ot qu 
ill their loſſes at play do their lord's c 
Phen their toys to recover, 
They'll! grant the laſt favour 3, - 
at a conntrowake. Strange nenn bc, 


0 


1-#t 4 4 
* for of 3 bart 
And are always found loyal in war n . 

y loy U 


The hufl 

| His planting and ſowing, 

ets health- and good che 

V. 

Our girls blooming fur, withodt waſhes or pulnt, 

From neighbouring villages hither reforty 

They kiſy fweet as roſes, yet virtuous 8 ſaint, 

(Who can ſay more for the ladies at court 1) 

No workdly carey vex em afleep or awake, 

But their time they improve 

In ce and true love, | 
z at the coufitry-wake. And, &c, 
b ö . q 

The ſchemes of a courtier are fall of intrigue 3 

Here's all fair and open, dark deeds we defpiſez 

Yer rural contentment 'gainft courtly fatigue ; 

Who chuſes the former is happy and wiſe. 
Now let's pray for the ling, and, for England's fake, 
From all faction free, 
May his ſubjects agree 
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And innocent 


As well at the court as the country-wake. As, &c+ 


Frierd, Do you think the knew me? 
Serv. Knew you, Sir! why I bought one of your 
bellads for her, and the tipt the wink upon me, 
with as much as to ſay, Defire him not ta go till he 
hears from me. Suppoſe, Sir, you took à cup 
nappy here, to paſs away the time a little, 

Friend. Call for what you have a mind to. 
Serv. Here, houſe !— , 

Enter Hob, 

Hob. Ch'am coming, Ch'am coming. Your 
zarvant, Maſter Friendly, I'm glad to zee you 
you're welcome to the vair. | 
Friend. I thank you, honeſt Hob. E, 
Heb. I ſhau'd knaw that gentle man Maiſter 


Richard, I think. — 


Serv. Ay, Hob, how do'ſt do ? 

Hob. O laird, Maifter, how d'ye do? Come, 
pray zit down. -Maiſter Friendly--Come, pray 
tay, and drink one pot avore you go. . 

Fichi. Sit down, or this ſellow's impertinence 
will make us obſerv'd. What do'ſt thou do with 
an apron ons Hob.? 

Heb. Adod, I put'n on but juſt now; Vather 
will do as neighbours do, aud every one I'th* town 
almoſt zells ale on vair-day, But now we gell ſe- 


ſion be. 
Friend. WI ne ! 


Blend with the great, aud in number are more; 


Hob. Ay, all zorts of wines 


— — => 


Friend. Sue thou fo 7 Bring us forme claret then 
. Heb. Claret,  Zir! We have no claret, we mun 
not gell clargt, "tis againſt the law. Now you 
may ha ſome of your port, your red port now, or 
your white port, or ſuch zert of ſtuff. 

Friend, Such ſtuff as thou haft, then, pr'ythee 
bring us. 

Hob. Yes, Tir --Ch'um ---Now in my 
mind, Tir, what do you think of a little eack ; 
a little eck now, and some o' your enger in't, is 
main good. b 1 ® 

Friend. Pr'ythee: bring what thea lik'R beſt thy- 
ſelf, for Lm ſure *twill pleaſe no other palate but 
thy own. | [Exit Hob. 

— Sir, with, humble ſu bmiſſion, I don't 
yet diſcover any great hopes from this ſame project 
8 Sir, how do you propoſe to come 
= 4 

| Friend, While the garden»doar's ſhut, and that 
old dragon is fo watchful of the fruit, there are but 
little hopes Ifddeed. However, I won't quit the 
place ; fortune may yet do ſomething unexpeRedly 
to befriend me. 


Enter Hob, "with pots, tobacco, bread, cheeſe, and 
1 Ch'am wal” ao comings« here, 


Friend. Where's the sack, Hob? 

Hob. Zack, Zir! Odd 1 dan't knaws thought 
you zaid you had rather have ale. Ale is inded 
much whoiſonſer for your Engliſh Romachs. Por 


my part, I'd rather have ale now, Maiſter Rich- 


ard, bite a bit avore you drink; come, and in the 


e, esa time lll put a little zugar in the ale; and 
make It as good as I con for you. Come, Zir, a 

| gaiaſt you're aiſpos'd. | 
Friend. Thank you, Hob— This fellow's kind - 
i; Naeh will poiſon me. de. 


Serv. Not at his. rate of taſting, Sir, fo 
not left a drop at the bottom. _—_ 

Hob. Adod, tis main good, Zir. Will you have 
t'other pot, Zir : | 

Friend. No; pr'ythee drink this too, and then 
fetch us a couple. 

Hob. Yer, Zir, I wille-Ch'am coming 


TP [ Exit Hob, 

Sir Tho, Come, my merry countrymen, every 
man take his laſs, and give us a dance or two, and 
then we'll bave the cudgels out. 

Count. Yes, an't like your worſhip, we are all 
ready,---Come, Scratch, ſtrike up. [ Dance. 

Enter Hob. 
Nob. Ay, marry Zir ; well done Ralph, zet to 


our MOL join, zet to ug. 

ou, WM Fife within. Hob | Hob! | 
Hob. Ch'am coming, ch'am coming---Toll, 1011: 

| Ia Maty---Sides all now+--Sidcs all. 

ſtet Friend. Hob! Hob l ; 
* * coming, ch'am coming, Maiſter--- 
oll, loll, 

me, O. Hob within, Hob! Hob! 

ray Hob, Chem coming, ch'am coming. What a 


plague ails vather, trow ? An old vool !---Udtbiead, 
e makes more a noviſe---Set to now William=-- 
Ab, rarely done! In Mary, ab, dainty. Mary! 
ora her about John---Now, now! a murrain !--- 
You're quite out---Look, Ralph ſhould ha' caſt off, 


wa n while John had turn'd Mary about, Tomas 
ſe- ud ha led up Nan, and Joan met Ralph at bot- 
ca- em again; mean while, John ſhou'd have fided 


ch Mary, and then Mary ſhould back to beck 
ith Ralph, and then Tomas had come in again, 


— 
— , waa 


Fhre, or, Hob in the WY. 


— ä—ñʒ⁴y — — 


—— 


in again -Strilæe Scratch. Tal, toll. 
9. He ante, Hob{ Hob! Wöersbager 
Hob, Chum ng, ch'am de What a 
devil can't you be qulet a bit Toll, lotſ=a 
Euter Old Hob. | 
O. Hob, Hey-day | hey-day! This is race yer 
Udsblead, I'M ftrap yau, you baſe rawg ye - Muſt 
you be dauacing here, and your mether and I 46 
work ? Strikes bins. 
Hob, Hey-day, what's the matter now © What, 
muſt I be beat all days'o* my life? 4 
O. Hob. You graceleſs rawg, mind your buhacſh 
then, do; yonder's your poor mother within, & 
ſcawring and ſcaweing tl. ſhe ſweats gala, and. 
no body to draw one drop of beer," - 2 
Hob. I don't care a vatthing---1 won't draw & 
drop more, if you come-to that; ſa do your worſt, 
and take your courſe, ? oþ, Vit, 2 b 
| O. Heb. Sirrah come in, and dan't ftand dane 
ing here, dan't ye. 
Hob. I won't go in, wo 1 wont x if that trouble 
ye, I will daunce, and dauhce again» Toll, lol, doll. 
AIR XV. 
01d Hob. 
Sure never was zeen ſuch a rebel, 
Thou worſt of andutiful boys, 


Thy tongue, like the builders of Babely 
Confuſes the eur with it's noiſe. 2? 2k 


Remember thy dreary figure, 
When oot 5 the well thou waſt broughty 
Thy mother and I toil'd with vigor a 
To ſave thee---And now thou'rt werth 
nought, to! 


Ah! thou'rt an unteward boy as ber was borne 
Marcy forgive me for begetting thee. ¶ Fer O. Hob: 
Hob. Marry come up, what's here to do, I trov 
Count. Here's the cudgel's an't like 30 » 

your worſhip pleaſe to have us begin? 
| Sir The. Ay, ay, by a'l means; mike haſte 
ger, and bring forth the hat and favour. 
Roger. Here tis, an't pleaſe you. 
Sir Ibo. Hang it up there, and he that wi 
let him wear it—The firſt Somerſetſhice man 
breaks a head, here's half a crown for him to & 
and he that breaks that rogue Hob'g head, 
have another, 
| Hob, Shall he ? 


STR TH : 
Co wind the Vicar of Taunton Dean. 
Govind the vicar of our town, 
And he'll baul ye an angel o' my head, 


And I'll bet you another, and ſtake it down, 
That I break both his, and thy head. 


Few bouts will ſet theſe matters richt, 
For mv cudgel, an't prove a good one, + 
Shuu'd make no ation *rwixt yeomin and 
knight, l , 
Sing heydun, dooden, cudden, &c. 


Look'e, he that breaks my head ſhall ha* comewhas 
to do, III tell you that—Let'n be who he well, he 
mall earn bis money; £cod I'll rib'n ; and look ye, 
to begin, here III take up the cudgel—and now let 
the beſt man htre tak» up Cother an he 0e 
If he be a Zomerzetfhire man, let'n be a Zomer- 
zetihire man, -l fight for Glouceiterſhire, I don't 


% 


* 


— 


— 


2 


| 


ils on place, and fo all had bega rights. Come, 


Sir The. At him, at him 


care who knaws it. What is 8 


up t'other cudgel. 


I. an't pleaſe vou, 

12 0 broke 1 bead but; laſt week. 
oger—firrah 

eudgel, and r him wy 

Seat Herb 


4 can "promiſe G0 Sir ru "% my beſt, 
m6 break hie head if I can in dove; and if he 
dredks mine, much good may do him. 
Fund Seh if Hob duet but get the better of the 
eommbat, the teſty knight will certainly be provok'd 
to come don, and then we ſhall have fport—Dick, 
help to encourage him ! - 
v Serw. Well ſaid, Hob! O drive Hob! now for 

Gloveefterkfire, Hab! a 
* Hebc 1 :warrunt ye, maiſter; let me alone. 
"Friend. Hete, Hob, there-an angel for thee, and 
IF thou break'ft his head, 1'1] give thee another, 
- . Hed. Dorſt:ye ber, maiſtery ecod II anvint en. 
4. Do if thou eanſt I don't. fear thee, Hob. 
lead, I'll drefe thy Jacket, ru dowſe thy 
— coat for thee. 
Rog. Will you? 
| A1R, Xxvit. 


14s, Taunton Dean, _ 


In Taunton Dean 1 was born and bred, 

Anq'ts knawn I don't value a broken head; 
Nor, ſhau'd I fra! Hob, were he Rout in his wrath, 
As Hercules, or Goulding of * 


10 al, lal, Se. £ = 
* Fon rr 1 1 
Serv. Obrave Hob! e 


A, oe Roger! Horsa ! 
* breaks bit bead, takes. down the bat and 
wr, puts it on, and Jruts about." ' 
1 11 lave done't, I've don't, ifalth. 
AIR XVIB. 
l Now comes on the glorious Year. 
Now, brave boys, the fight is done, 
And 1 the prise have fairly won; 
For I knew I cou'd beat'n four to one, 
And that he'll ſore remember, 
Fal, lal, &c, 
Tte. Faul, foul, foul. 
Fairy fair, fair, 
7 he. You lye, you dog, twss foul. 
Ai, Hozza! 
Friend. Stand upon your guard, Hob, the knight's 
ecming down. 
Heb. Is . Let'n come and welcome, here 1'11 
Rand: Fil take no other than St. George's guard, 
he lets drive at me, vore gad, I'll hit'n o'er the 
nce, on he were a knight of gold. 
Sia The, Where are theſe bumpkins 3 who 
ſays *tis fair ? I ſay tis fou. 
Hob. I (ay tis fair. 
nr Thomas erdeavour ing to come at Hob, is 
.beld by the country people. 


"AIR XIE 
Come ſound up your Trumpets. 

Hob. Pray let'n come, neighbours, for I ben't afeard: 
Doſt think I'll be ſcar'd, like a child at a rod ? 
I'll keep my ground bravely, and St. George's 
guard 
Take care then, Tir Tomas, I'll noint ye, 

ecod. With a fal, lal, &c. 
1750 let bim go, Hob breats bis heal ; be draws 
bis ſcuerd. Hub and —_—_— run atuay, Sir 


* 


"ow or, Fon 7 Well. 


2 a 2225 venture upon him |, Neighbour Pus- 
way x I have enough of | 


do you take up other 
hear! thro him |. 


1 WP Flo. Now, now, dear creature, if eyer 
you w —_ yourſelf or me from eternal bong. 
age be 1 fly into the arms of _—_ 

Flo „ What wou'd you have me do? 


AIR XX. 
+ Come open the Deer, ſweet Betty, 
rind O from this place, dear Flote, 
y jailor has left thee free, 
" Fo. defors the next bluſh of Aurora, . 
g You'll find a guardian in me. 


Fh. Fein would I exchange for the better 
(Confinement can have no charms 

Friend, Think which of your priſons Is 1 

| This, or a young lover's arme. 


Madam, your uncle has left the gurden=door open; 
there's no mortal now to oppoſe your flight=Scout, 
ſcout, you dog, and ſee that the enemy don't 
rally upon us, 
Serv, Aye, aye, Sir. 4 Servant. 
Fla. Ah, but conſider, if. my vuncie ſhould fur» 
prize me. 
Ret. Conſider, the door's open, Madam. 
Friend. Nothing but delay can ruin us. 
Flo. O dear, I'm ins thouſandrights ! 
Bet. This is downright provoking | Sir, face 
you ſee there's no hopes. of my lady, if you can ſet- 
tle the leaſt tip 07 your heart upon her humble ſer. 
vant, I'll be over, the wall in a twinkling., 
Flo. Hold, hold, rather. than you ſhould — 
your neck, I will venture — Well, here I am, I 
tremble every joint of me; now whither. will you 
carry me ? [ They come down, 
Friend. To à doftor that ſhall cure thee of all 
fears for ever—To the parſon, the parſon, my dear, 
angel, 
Fle, O 10 but if be ſhould not be at home now! 
Bet. What ſhould we do for ſomething to be a 
fraid _ 


F 


Ranting roaring Billy. 
Thus maidens hely their deſires, 
Vet languiſh for what they refuſe; 
And tho? their breaſts glow with love's frey 
> _ Seem cold to the joys they would chuſe. 
Tbe tongue and the heart are two faftionsy 
We ſcarce reconcile till made brides ; 
Like ſtateſmen, our ſpeeches and action: 
Have commonly contrary ſides. * | 


Enter Sir Thomas. 


Sir Tho. There, you ruſtick rogues, you bes- 
headed dogs, I think I've at laſt met with your ſcull; 
—| believe-I have notch'd ſome of your noddles for 
you——Hey day! the garden-door open, and m 
niece gone !— my mind miſgives me conſumedly. 
—— Niece! Betty! Thieves! Robbery ! Murder! 
Loſt! Not to be found ! 

Enter Friendly' s Servant. 
Serw. So, here he is, and 1 muſt bam him ell 
the buſineſs is over. 
Sir Tho, Thieves Thieves! 
Serv. Pray, Sir, what's the matter? 
Sir Tho. Oons, Sir, let me go, or n run m/ 
ſword into your guts. 
Serv. Sir, I'm afraid your brain's ſomething out 
of order, and therefore twill be but a friendly part 
in me to take care of you, 
Sir Tho: Blond and thunder} you dog, get out 


Thomas px» ſues. 


of MY Way, or 11 
Serv. Nay, then [Preſenting 0 711 


Stand, who comes there 1 
Stand 3 have a care, 
Stand ; have a care, 
One ſtep to move, 
Will fatal prove, 
For I know who you are» 
ome, Sir, make your thruſt——— 
Sir Tho, What the devil are you, Sir? ® 
Serv. A philoſopher ;; and this ſmail pop is my 
argument, 
Sir Tho. Oons, Sir, I believe you are a highway- 
man, and your pop there is your livelihood, 
Serv. You may be as ſcurrilous as you pleaſe, 


ter - 
provided you don't paſs this way. 

Sir Tho, S' Death, Sir, what buſineſs have you to 
debut, . Serv, Sir, I have no buſineſs at preſent but to 
dont binder you. 

Sir Tho. But pray, Sir, how comes it to be your 
want, WH dofineſs ? 
| (ute Serv. Becauſe, Sir, tis my buſineſs to do my 

maſter's buſineſs; and I have ſome modeſt re«ſon to 
believe, that he and the parſon are now doing your 
niece's buſineſs, 
Sir Tho, The devil! murder! where are they, 
daes villain ? | 
| ſets ; Serv, Pray, Sir, compoſe yourſelf, for they are 
» (er. ere. 
” Enter Friendly, Flora, and Betty. 
reak Friend. Your bleſſing, Sir? 
m. [ Serv. Does not that ſhew a ſweet temper in him 
you ow, to aſk it of you, that are but his bare uncle? 
"wn, Sir Tho. I am ſtruck all of a heap, and dumb, 
all Serv. Come, Sir, don't be as obſtinate as an old 
dear, WI coverous father at the end of a comedy ; conſider, 
the main actionꝰ over, you had as good be reconcil'u. 
owl. Sir Tho, Oone, Sir, 1 can't be reconcil'd, , 
[Z it. Sir Thomas. 


Serv. Go thy ways, like a croſs-grain'd old fool. 

Friend. Let him perſiſt in his obftinacy, it can be 
no bar to our happineſs. You look melancholy, my 
lore 


Flora 1 think I've reaſon—you promis's to carr) 
me to a doctor, that ſhou'd cure me of my fears 
But, on the contrary, I find that the ma'aty in- 
creaſes, and in nothing more chan the dread of your 
inconſtancy. 1 have for ever loſt my uncle's ta- 
your, and have now no friend but you»———Shou'd 
you hereafter eſtrange your heart from me, I am 
wretched indeed Reflect on what I've ſaid, ex- 
cuſe my ſuſpicions, and remember there is no return 
of ſeaſons in love. 

AIR XXIII. 
"Twas on @ Sunſhine Summer's Day. 
Flora. Sweet is the budding ſpring of love 

Next, blooming hopes all fears remove; 
And when poſſeſs's of beauty's charms, 
Fruition, like the ſummer, warms. 

But pleaſures, oft repeated, cloy. 

To autumn wanes the fleeting joy, 

Declining till deſires are lo. 


, Succeeded byeternalfroſt, Succeeded, &. 
Friend. Baniſh thole fears, and be aſſured the) 
are groundleſi—_ Dick 
7 Serv. Sir, 
Friend. Run, and call our country neighbour: 
+ back again to their diverſions, in which they were 


+ iptecrupted by Sir Thomas; tell them den Hall be 


Flora; or, Hob in the Well. 


A 


| merry with me to-day, to make them amends fur 
being frighted, [Exit Dick. ] "Twas a happy in- 
terruption, for it gave us an opportunity to be for 
ever fix'd in love.——Lo0k merty, my dear. 

Flo. My concern vaniſhes, now I've diſcloſed my 
fears, and chearfulneſs will ſoon reſume it's throne. 

Friend. You ſhall never have cauſe to mention 
thoſe fears again. 

Flo. It is eaſy to talk thus now, but the dif. 
culty will be to ſpeak theſe ſentiments, with truth, 
a year hence: however, as I have run all hazards 
tor you, honour will oblige you to conceal your la- 
conilancy from me==ſhov'd you be guilty of it. 

AIR XXIV. 
Red Houſe. Duetto. 

Let me not d over, 

In thee a falchleſs lover. 
Friend. I'll never prove a rover, 

But true as a turtle to thee, my dear. 

Flora. Love prompts me to believe the, 

Do not then deceive me. 
Friend, My condutt ne'er ſhall grieve thee, 

Let this ſuffice, my heart's face c- 
Flora. Let our lives be ſpent--- 
Friend. In merriment ; 
Flora. With the ſweet cement 
Friend. Of ſoft content. 
Flora. May our joys augment=-- 
Friend. May no dite event 
Besb. D. ſturb our mutual pleaſure, | 
Enter Dick, Hob, and Country Folks, 
Hob. Is Zir Tomas gone? ; 
Friend. Ay, Hob, come in, what art afraid of > 

Heb. S'bled, I was woundily fraid of s zord; hat 
he kept to ſtick, 1'd thraſh'd en to mummy, 

Friend. Im ſorry, ne'ghbours, Sir Thomas's paſ- 
ſionate fully difturb'd your ſports one way, I'll en 
deavour to make you all ſatisfaQtionz this is my 
wedding=tay, and conſequently a day of jubilee. ' 

Country-Folks. We wich you joy, Maiſter Friend- 
ly and Miſtreſ. 

Hob. 1 wiſh ye joy too. But when 1 was pp d 
i'th' well, 1 little thought I ſhould live to 11 
you 20, | 

Friend. Hob, thou ſhalt laugh at thy daughter 
now dis over. Come, we'll have a ſong and a 
dance, and haſte to my dwelling, and finiſh the 
day with mirth and hearty cheer: the night 1 
dedicate to love and thee. [To Fiore, 

AIR XXV, 
Succeſs this day has gain'd me poſſeſſion 
Of what I love much dearer than life; 
The coming night thail give me fruition 
Of all I can wiſh in a lovely wife. 
To enjoy the ſweets the country affords, 
Who would not forego the ſervile flatt'ry 9 
courts; 
To hunt, fich and fowl, and taſte the full bow! ; 
There is nothing ſo hr althful as rural (porcs. 
CHORUS. 
Now from envy free — All friends loy»'!y 
Supplicate with me Our guardian divine 


To bels the king and queen, and royal prozery 
Send us peace, trade's increaſe, health anc pro 
ſperity. 
May Cupid's Darts ftrike ſure---But be the caui 
the cure, 
la virtuous ceeds delight--- Happily all unite 
Ja friendſhip and loyc. 
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